THE DURANCO KID 



%^/AS BACK ' WH£H OUR COUNTRY WAS 

YOUNG, THE WEST WAS STILL EAST OF 

THE MISStSSlPPt AND THE TRULY GREAT 

AMERICANS WERE THE fNTREPID PIONEERS 

OP THE BACKWOODS OP NEW YORK, PENN- 
SYLVANIA AND OWO— WHERE THE WOODS 
WERE THICK AND SOWN WITH SUDDEN DEATH... 
OF THE BACKWOODSMEN WAS PAN BRANP — 
STEVE BRAND— AND HIS LITTLE INDIAN PR/END, TIPJ, VV*0 
BLAZED NEW TRAILS OP ADVENTURE FOR OTHERS TO FOLLOW, 
PUSHING CIVILIZATION AND JUSTICE ACROSS THE CONTINENT 
OF THE "NEW WORLD! HERE WAS WHITE AMERICAN AND 

BROWN AMERICAN FIGHTING COMMON 
DEADLY ENEMIES S/DEBVSIPE/ 





DP COURSE DAN BRAND WASN'T ALWAVS 
A PIONEER. NO, THERE WAS A TIME... 



...IN 17701 ALL PHILADELPHIA SOCIETY TURNS 
OUT FOR THE WEDDING OF WEALTHY YOUNG 



PAN BRAND AND Hf$ SWEETHEART, LUCY WHARTON ^ 



A FINE MATCH— W RIGHT/ BUT'l'M SURE THE 

TWO OP TH= '^^ OTHER MAN, PETER 8RAD- 

PROUPSST NAMES IN 1. FORD, DOESN'T THINK SO... 
THE COLONIES/ I GUESS A SAY, THERE'S BRADFORD 

l« / NOW, ON THAT BALCONY.' 
WHY HE'S —LOOK OUT. 



THE BEST MAN WON, EH? 





Ml DURANCO KID 






FEW DMS LATER, AT THE 
-* ^ »i££-»^ Pi/NERAL... 

S H 



IHAVG BUT ONE 
PURPOSE IN UVING 
NOW— TO MAKE 
BRADFORD 
PAY FOR THIS/ 




BRADFORD'S TRAtU 
WESTWARD* ttg 



IMP 



STRANGgR 

AN5WERIN' TO YER DESCR/P- 
TON -PASSED THROUSK HERE 
AFORE Y£5TlD0Y"ONTH£TRAl£. 
FOR FORT BEOFORQ* AN IN A 
HURRY TOO. BUT I WARN Vft 
YOUNG FELLER" lt'5 MIGHTY 
RUGGED OUT THERE 

FOR A TOWN-BREP 
CHAP LIKE vniif 




Jf 04* ££4*0 

&mg0 relent- 
ssly westward, 
dld hatred in 
his heart. he 
crossed rivers, 
great shaggy 
mountains— he 
60red through 
eighty forests 
alonj 'nknown 
trails. 6mly an 
iron will for 
vengeance kept 
mm going— for 
his town-bred 
muscles and tea- 
party .ways werspvm 
weapons against 
the might of the 

elements and the 
trackless vastness 
v the wilderness* 



LOST/ I "MUST -K| 
HAVE TRAVELED IN 
KNOW I'VE BEEN 




B5SS3 
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\J*)an PUCKS THE ONSLAUGHT OF'TMe SN8aGB(\ 
BEAST OF THE FOREST, BUT A SLASHING 
BLOW FROM THE SLEDGEHAMMER PAW... 




the primeval wilderness, 
brooding blindlv over life 
and death and violence, 
claims *t$ own? ominous 
silence grips the forest 
Once again and darkness 
[draws. a veil over dan brand, 
j plunging him into a half* 
slb£p t half- death. minute s> 
hours, pays— they're all 
the same in that black,blinp 
pit from which so few 

RETURN.., 



(81 



T 
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L 



WHAT— 
WHERE— 
WHERE 
AM 1? 
HOW DIP 
I GET 
HERE? 
WHO 
ARE YOU? 




WE FOUND yOU 
ALMOST DEAD IN 
THE WOODS TWO 
DAYS AGO AND WE 

BROUGHT YOU 
TO OUR VILLAGE. I 
AM GREAT DEER, 
CHIEF OF ALL THE 
CATAWBA5— AND 
THI5 IS TIPl, MY 
50N! 



V 



THANK YOU, THEN, \/ CAP * FUL 
CHIEF GREAT DEEff, 1 YOU ARE 
FOR SAVING MY / STILL TOi 
LIFE. BUT I MUST/ WEAK,M\ 
60 f I HAVE A ^N^BOYi 

MISSION OF VENGEANCE A CATCH 
THAT CANNOT WAfT, I-I..S HIM, 

TIPI I 



s" 



,£»» 
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/Y0USPEAKWI5E" 
/ WORDS, GREAT DEER. 
I I WILL STAY/ AND I 
\ WILL LEARN ALL YOU 
/ CAN TEACH, SO THAT 

I CAN OVERCOME 
V- i ENEMY.' 




fi/£ftfS PASSED BY... 



A FINE SHOT,' YOU 
PICKED UP HIS TRAIL WITH 
CLEVERNESS AND YOU KEPT 
HIM BETWEEN THE WIND 
AND YOU, 50 HE WOULD NOT 
PICK OP YOUR MAN SMELL.' 
NOU ARE A GOOD PUPIL, MY BOY.' 



(f- 



A-VV 







■Uf 



/7)V0 TWE WEFK5 ROLLED INTO MONTHS — 

RIGOROUS MONTHS THAT TEMPERED DAN'S 
MUSCLES TO STEEL... U W r flluC ru* M 

QUICKLY, DAN~*0*V-WHIL£ }BRAND~THE ^ 
HE IS TURNING! LESS MUSCcE/ MATCH 1$ YOUtfS. 

ANP MORE SKILL, MY SON/ /BY THE5PIRIT0F 




A SOLID YEAR PASSED, UNTIL..* 


'/" ~^ 


r N 


Nil MISSION IS STILL 


] MV HEART 


UNFULFILLED, GREAT,, 


'j$ PAINED 


OEER-50 NOW I -\ 


AT YOUR 


MUST GO. I LOOK ON 


Weaving— 


VOU AS A FATHER, 


I HAH, 


MY NOBLE TEACHER.. 


/ WHAT 15 




.THIS? 


f ' \ / 


GREAT DEER! // 




GREAT DEER!/ 


^0& 


^r^m 


■J>&£ 
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v\ JVA^'VHHrM 




VI /v^ BSW| 




i^fWX 1 E\J 


i\ \ All t 


aI^i R^H 


W#( 


^ HjUA^a K' 



dC/ZCA", DEPEND YOUR- 
SELVES! THEV ATTACK! 
THW ATTACK! THEY"" 

AHH'H'H'H,..! 
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NO, DON'T SO/ 
I HAVE NO ONE! 
STAY ANP BE 

MY . BROTHER/ 
DON'T* LEAVE 

ME MALONE! 



VtA SORRY, 
TIPI — THI5 
TIME X 
MUST SO/ 

NOW I AAU5T 
AVENGE 

two death 5 j 

coop-bye: 






-:i 



4,^ 



M 



f/FTLV HOW, A HEW DAN 
"BRAND. WISE TO THE WAYS 
OF THE FOREST, FOLLOWS 
THE TRAIL OF THE REttEATm 
CMPPEWAS.^ 



THEY RETREATED THI5 WAY, 
RUNNING FAST, (JOINS BACK 
THE SAME WAY THEV CAME 
JUDGING PROM THE PRINTS 
GOING BOTH WAYS. AH, &-*^ 
ARE THE FOOTPRINTS >^~ 



BRADFORD'S HORSE/ jM 
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THEY SCaTTESEP MERE • 
WHISKEY IN THE AlR/ — TMI5 

MUST BF WHERE BRADFORD 
PJ5TOSUTEP THE FIRE WATES 
ANP RIFLES. AH, HOOF MARKS, 
MAMV OF THEM/ —HE MUST 
HAVE BROUGHT UP HIS STUFF 
BY MULE TRAIN. THER£! HE 
WENT THAT 
WAY, ALONE! 







iig) TyD'M/LS SPRINT— AN0» 



f MRA0PO#P!) 
^ AT LAST! S 




NOT FAST Enough, 
&RADFQ8Q! 
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/y// •//•/-// WHA T TM—j 



vp/r 

BLESS SQU.'UTTue 

WARRIOR! , S ?'. 




THAT'S POS 
GREAT PEER.' 





<^\U| 






ANP I'LL NEVE*? LEAVE 
YOUS 5IPE, PAN— I'LL 
KEEP FOLLOWING VOLT, 
WHEREVER YOU SO, Wff 
HAVE KILLEPCUff GREAT- 
EST eNHMY siossysjof 

AND WEAREBLQOP 
BROTHERS. I HAVE NO 
ONE ELSE IN THE 
WORLD TO LOvEf 




* I HAVE NO ONE EITHER, 
TIP! — NO ONE TO LOVE.' 
I THINK I HAVE 

FOUNP MY HOME ANP 

MY FUTURE HERE 

IN THE WILD5/ 




^^ 




